66               MARRIAGE   IN   HEAVEN

animals they had shot.   All this would pass, and
go away, and be lost.

He said: " You're a queer little kid, aren't you?
I believe you are quite fond of Clifton."
" Of course I am.   It's my home.'*
The firelight le?pt up and he saw her little
eager face.   In that moment he could not resist
it.   " Oh, Doreen," he said quickly, " how I wish
you had grown up before, how I wish I were not
so old."

" You aren't old!   I keep telling you, you aren't
old."

"There is such an enormous gap between us."
She sat staring at him, then  she twisted a
minute handkerchief in her lap, and he knew
instinctively that her eyes were full of tears.
"What is it?" he asked.
"I'm so fond of you, so grateful to you/' she
whispered in a little low voice, and her head
dropped forward on to her chest.

" Doreen, dear litde Doreen, I want yon to be
fond of me.    I'm terribly fond of you."  And
then, because now the whole emotion was too
big for him:    " That's what I am trying to say.
Can't you see that is what I am saying all the
rime.   Doreen, my sweet, if only I were not so
old ... if only it were possible for us . .  "         ;
" You know that I love you?" she said simply.
Funny that she had never thought that she
would be able to say that.   Funny that she had
not believed that she would ever tell him how
much she cared, and now here she was with the
words coining and no feeling of shame or modesty.
She loved him too well.